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? Ow ragethe Titan fyerce aboue
*    his Beames on earth do beate.
Whofe hote reflection maks vs feale

an oner feruent heate:

fyery Dog, he forward flames

hote Agues vp he dryues :
And fends them downe, with boylyng blud

to fhorten Myfers lyues.
Loe, how the beafts, lyes vnder trees

how all thyng feekes the lhade,
O bleffed God, that fome defence,

for euery hurte haft made,
Beholde this pleafaunte Brodeleaued Beech

and fpringing fountain cleare,
Heare lhade ynough, here water cold

com Comix reft we here,
And let vs fongs begyn to fyng,

our purs and harts be lyght
We fere not we, the tomblyng world

we breake no Heaps by nyght.
Both place and tyme my Coridon

exhorteth me to fynge,
Not of the wretched Louers lyues,

but of the immortall kynge.
Who gyues vs pafture for our beafts

and bleffeth our encreafe:
By whom, while other cark and toyle

we lyue at home with eafe.
Who keepes vs down, from climyng hye

wher honour breeds debate,